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HAR.HAR,HAR! ARE YOU STILL WORKING f . NOPE! I'VE FINISHED 
ON THAT SILLY FLYING Viz WORKING ON ITs 


TRAPTION, BARNEY? f TODAY'S THE DAY 
acon RATS be I TAKE OFF AND 


SAIL ABOVE 
BEDROCK LiKE 


DO ME A FAVOR ANYTHING To | 

AND. CUT THOSE a\ GET RID OF YOU 

RESTRAINING Gy FOR AWHILE. 

ROPES SO I CAN PALL 
SOAR ; J 

MAJESTICALLY 

INTO THE AIR, 


I Now THAT I SEE THIS THING 


SANDBAGS IN 
THE WAY! 
LEFT OUT A : 
STEP SOMEWHERE! 
IF I COULD ONLY 
FIGURE OUT WHAT 4 


id possess 
ervice: 
SA, Designed 
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GRRRY NOU ALWAYS’ @ 
CLUTTER THINGS UP } == 


= 
THose Vere 7 ss 


ei 


HEY: NOW 
T KNOW! I 


TO BE FUN! ALL. 
YOU HAVE TO 00} 


YIKES + 
HOLD ON, 
FRED! WE'RE 


CAUGHT IN 


OH, LIKE 
FEATHERING 
THE PROPELLER, 
EH? 


WE'VE GOT TO GET 
BELOW THE WIND! 


BIRDS ONE, TWO, 
AND THREE... 


NO TIME TO WR 
‘SWITCH OVER 


TO OUR SPARE wow! ie 
THAT TREE 
Ri S us} 
Nae / : @ Pah 
ah 2 Tem 


WHAT A LUCKY BREAK! 
WE FALL THOUSANDS OF 
| FEET DOWN A CANYON 


FC 
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A 

4 
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I STILL SAY WE GOT OFF EASY! LOOK AT 
THOSE MOUNTAINS! THIS LITTLE VALLEY 1S 
PRACTICALLY INACCESSIBLE! I WOULDN'T 
BE SURPRISED IF WE'RE THE FI PEOPLE 
EVER TO FIND THIS SPOT! 


GUESS AGAIN, FRED! © INVADERS FROM SKY CULP!) SOME 
HERE COMES SOMEBODY! BREAK LIMB OF SACRED }| WELCOMING 
TREE: WE PUNISH! COMMITTEE! 
A WELCOMING 
COMMITTEE, 
NO DOUBT! 


WE TAKE THEM TO CHIEF TO SEE WHAT 

PENALTY WILL BE! BUT PENALTY ALWAYS AND WE HAD TO LAND IN THE SACRED, 

#) SAME FOR BREAKING LIMB OF ONE! JUST MY LUCK! 4 
SACRED TREE J 


, | | : ITD BEEN, 
Ht ‘j UUSTAS WELL 
dy \3 NCA Ie os | TO CRASH! 


RAN THOUSAND TREES AROUND HERE, 


I WAVE BEEN CHIEF LONG TIME! EVERYTIME 
SOMEONE COME FROM OUTSIDE WORLD, THEY 
CAUSE TROUBLE! THAT'S WHY WE KEEP THIS 
PLACE SECRET! YOU WONIT LIVE TO TELL. 


$F 


WHY YOU BACK? I SENT YOU OUT TO 
: GATHER MOUNTAIN Moss! 


I GATHERED ALL TI COULD) 
GREAT CHIEF! 


KSIGH!) MOUNTAIN MOSS IS 
BEST: LOVED FOOD OF ALL 
OF US IN THE VALLEY! 
MOUNTAIN PEOPLE KEEP 
US FROM PICKING IT, 
EVEN THOUGH THEY NOT 
LIKE IT THEMSELVES! 
a 1 73 i MOUNTAIN PEOPLE BAD! 


MAYBE THESE TWO CAUSE OUR BAD LUCK! AVEEE! MOUNTAIN MEN 
WE SOON BE RID OF THEM AND BAD LUCK: R 


OLLING BOULDERS INTO 
VILLAGE AGAIN! WE 
> MUST FLEE! Jp 


THAT'S WHAT YOU THINK! THAT 
BOULDER IS HEADED RIGHT 


na 


\YIPPEE! IT KNOCKED DOWN THE POLE, 


BUT NOT US! TALK ABOUT LUCK! 


LET'S NOT. TALK: WE CAN USE OUR SPARE 
ue Aras = & ee ce 
OUT OF HERE: ri 


(WHEW!) IT SURE FEELS 
GOOD TO BE FREE! 


IF ANYBODY CALLS, 
YOU CAN TELL THEM, 
T'LL BE TIED UP 
ALL DAY, FRED! 


WISH WE COULD HAVE 
SOME FUN WITH THEM: 
YOU NO FUN AT ALLE 


WSS / ME NO FUN? 
\\- YOu NO FUN, 


THEY JUST RUN OUT OF THE 
WAY! WE NEVER HIT 
ANYTHING ! 


Y WHAT DO WE DO WiTH 
TWO INTRUDERS: > 


(SIGH!) VALLEY PEOPLE NO FUN ANY MORE, 
EITHER! I TIRED OF CHASING THEM EVERY 
TIME THEY COME UP TO PICK 

MOUNTAIN MOSS! 


HEY! LET'S ROLL 


YOWW! WAIT A 


THAT BOULDER 
MINUTE, FELLAS! 


DOWN! IT MIGHT 
BE FUN! 


WAIT! I'LL SHOW You HOW. 

TO ROLL A BOULDER THAT'S 

ALOT MORE FUN THAN THIS, 
WF YOU'LL UNTIE ME! 


THIS BETTER 
NOT 8& 


em PINS, AND 


WHAT'S THE IDEA, FRED? 


1D HOW MUCH THEIR: 
JOKED LIKE BOWLING 


IT 


| ——-_——- 
YOU SEE, YOU STACK THESE PINS 
ER, CLUBS UP LIKE THIS. 


THEN YOU KNOCK THEM 
OVER LIKE THIS! 


HEY! THAT LOOK 
LIKE FUN! LET 


AWA! I KNOCK SOME OVER! 
STUPID! You KNOCK 
SOME OVER SIDE OF ¢ 


MOUNTAIN, TOO; 


HERE IT BE LOST BALL! ) 
WE IND ANOTHER 
NICE ROUND ONES 


BUT TOO MUCH TROUBLE: 
WE LOSE EVERYTHING “a 
OVER MOUNTAINSIDE! 


60 DOWN AND 
PLAY IN THE 
VALLEY? 


hen US BACK UP HERE! 


‘ 


VALLEY PEOPLE OUR ENEMY! 
IF WE GO DOWN THERE, THEY 


rR ee | 
HMMM) I KNOW 

HOW TO FIX THAT! 
GATHER UP A 

BUNCH OF THAT MOSS: 
THAT GROWS UP HERE 
IN THE MOUNTAINS! 


SHORTLY2; 4 LOOK! TWO INVADERS COME HOW? HOW YOU j/ EASY. CHIEF. I'LL SHOW a 
BACK FROM MOUNTAIN,UNHURT. GET ALL THIS? /\ YOU A WAY TO DO IT WITHOUT 
EVEN GOING UP IN "THE. 
AND THEY'RE CARRVING MOUNTAIN ! 
7 OUR FAVORITE FOO! 
HC MOUNTAIN MOSS 


YEAH! AND A WAY  }.NOU CAN BOTH LIVE IN 
TO STOP YOUR BEING / PEACEFUL HARMONY, 
BOPPED WITH IF YOU HEAR OUR 


WHAT IS THE 
MARVELOUS 
PLAN YOU 

h_ SPEAK OF 7. 


VALLEY BOWLING CENTER 

ONE BUNCH OF MOUNTAIN MOSS 
PER GAME ' 

/ MOUNTAIN MEN WELCOME! 


HEH HEH! THAT BOWLING IDEA SURE 
MADE EVERYBODY HAPPY, BARNEY! THE AND THE 
‘ (= HAVE PLENTY OF VALLEY PEOPLE 
HAVE PLENTY OF 
THEIR FAVORITE 
FOOD! WHO SAID 
A ROLLING” 
STONE GATHERS 
NO MOSS? - 
HEH, HEH! 


FOR HOME WITH 
THE BEST WISHES 
OF BOTH THE 
VALLEY AND THE 
MOUNTAIN 
PEOPLES... 


= 
WE'RE BACK 
OVER Mpa y 


HEY« IT LOOKS E 


LIKE WE'VE GOT 
SOME KIND OF A 


THIS IS AN CV\WELCOMING COMMITTEE: 


TOWN THE BEDROCK DEPARTMENT STORE! 


YOU BROKE SIXTY DOLLARS' WORTH OF 
See: WITH THOSE SANDBAGS YOU 


(ULP!) I FORGOT ABOUT THOSE 
THINGS WE TOSSED OUT THIS 
MORNING! 


WE HAVEN'T 
EVEN GOT 
SIXTY CENTS, 
MISTER: 


WELL, IF YOU HAVEN'T GOT 
THE CASH, I MIGHT TAKE 
IT OUT IN ATRADE J 


RADE? 
“Ss 


=F 


PHOOEY: I ALWAYS 

THQUGHT I'D LIKE TO 

BE IN ADVERTISING, 
BUT I SURE DON'T 


YOU HAVE 


TO ADMIT IT 


DION'T TAKE 
US LONG TO 
GET TO THE 
TOP, THOUGHS 


Uf OKAy, \, 
OKAY... 
~ / CALM DOWN; 
FRED! THERE GOES THE NERY eRe: 
A FIRE ALARM BIRD, AND YOU'RE ; 
l A VOLUNTEER FIREMAI 


¥ 


( ( 


| NOW, WHERE'S THE 
FIRE, YOU BIG BLABBER- 
BILLED ALARMIGT F 


ya P4¢ 
Ns LET'S GET 
INGUISHER! 
if 


WE'LL. MAKE SHORT 
WORK OF THAT BLAZE i 
EH, FRED \ 


COME O} 
OUR EXT! 


WHO CARES! ME 
FOR MY HAMMOCK, 
Now! 


WAIT, FRED...HE’S SPOTTED 
ANOTHER FIRE...OVER THERE! 


WE'RE SURE GETTING 
THE BUSINESS TODAY! 


‘ONE PALM TREE HMM.E WONDER — \| 
BLAZE OUT LIKE HOW IT CAUGHT FIRE? } 
ALIGHT? 


KNOCK IT OFF, 
BUSTER! THE 
BLAZE IS OUT! 


ANOTHER: [ | | WELL. LET'S GET IT 
PALM TREE: ‘ shah OUT 
ITHS 


SAY! LOOK! I REMEMBER 
SEEING FOOTPRINTS JUST 
_ LIKE THESE AT THE 
7 FIRST FIRES 


FREI THINK WE HAVE 
FIREBUG ON OUR HANDS. 


DON'T YOU MEAN 
“IN OUR PALMS"? 


HE'S GONNA SET 
THE WHOLE WORLD 
ON FIRE IF HE KEEPS 

THIS UP! 


FOR A FIREBUG, HE'S 
SURE A BUSY BEE? 


YAHOOF THAT 
SNEEZE BLEW OUT 
THE BLAZES 


NOW. WE'D BETTER GET _ WY YEAH! OUR HOSE MIGHT | | SAY. TLL NEVER 
RELOADED FOR THENEXT = \ THROW ITS NOSE OUT ¥j |GET BACK TO MY 
FIRE...CAN'T HOPE TO BLOW }) OF JOINT: HAMMOCK AT 
"EM ALL OUTS oe THIS RATE... 


UNLESS 1 CATCH THA’ 
FIREBUG AND STOP Hi, TOUCH OFF ANOTHER 
FROM SETTING ANY MORE ‘ ONE NOW? 


Ws 


TREES ABLAZE! 


HOW DARE YOU! 1M 
BEARING THE TORCH 
FROM MOUNT BLOW- 
TORCH TO LIGHT THE: 
BIG BONFIRE AT THE 

OLYMPIC 
GROUNDS! 


THEY'RE ALL WAITING FOR THIS TO SIGNAL BUT Y-YOL"RE 
THE START OF THE OLYMPIC GAMES! SETTING PALMS 
~ ABLAZEY 


PARDON ME! } OH, QUIETT 
THE GAMES ITS MY FEET 
MUST GO ON, THAT FEEL 

I GUESS: 4 ac THEY'RE 


SORE FEET. 
EH? HMM... 
Soe ALONG: 


SOON AS THE f 
REST OF THE 
DEPARTMENT 
ARRIVES; YOU'LL 
SEE WHAT I MEAI 


HALT AND BE HAPPY? 
PVE SOLVED BOTH 
OUR PROBLEMS! 


YOU WANNA 
TRADE JOBST 


BOY, 1 NEVER THOUGHT 
I'D SEE THE DAY WE BLAZE 
CHASERS WOULD CARRY A 


TO THE 
OLYMPICS, 
THAT IS? 


THE ONLY 
WAY TO 
TRAVELS 


“l wish we could do something to help Pete 
Sheetrock,” Sandy Stone confided to his 
sister Sally. 

Sally nodded unhappily. The two were 
walking home from school, where the teacher, 
Miss Gravel, had just given Pete Sheetrock 
a very bad time indeed. To her, the only 
things worth knowing were those inscribed 
on the stone tablets in the school library. 
The fact that Pete Sheetrock had traveled 
with a circus, that he could tame wild ani- 
mals, hang by his ankles from a trapeze, 
and walk a tightrope did not impress her at 
all. Pete didn’t know history, or stone cut- 
ting, or geography. To Miss Gravel, Pete 
was a real trial. 

"It isn't Pete's fault,” Sally said hotly. 
"Until now, he and his folks have been 
traveling with the circus, and he hasn't been 
able to go to a real school.” 

"Miss Gravel’s sure hard on him,” Sandy 
mused. "If only’ he could do something to 
make her understand him...” He stopped 
and snapped his fingers. "I've got it!’’ 

"What do you have, Sandy?” Sally asked. 

"Never mind,” Sandy answered. “Here, 
take my stuff home. I'll be along later.” 

Before Sally could protest, he was off and 
running, headed for Pete's house. 

Sandy said nothing when he got home. 
The next morning, he prodded Sally out of 
bed early, hurried her through breakfast, 
and set off to school with her. : 

As they ran down the hill, Sally and Sandy 
saw Miss Gravel striding briskly in front of 
them, They caught up with her as she was 
opening the schoolhouse door. 

"Good morning, children,” she smiled. 

Miss Gravel swung the door wide, took 
one look inside, and then fainted dead away. 

Sally had time only for a fleeting glance 
of something large before Sandy swung the 
door shut again. 


Miss Gravel moaned and sat up. 

“Get the fire department!" she cried. "A. 
sabre-tooth tiger's in the schoolroom!” 

“Yes, ma‘am." But Sandy didn’t move. 
Other pupils were beginning to appear. 

“Remain calm!” Miss Gravel shouted, "A 
tiger is in the classroom. Keep back." 

The children stared blankly at her, and 
she suddenly wondered if they believed her. 
There had never been a tiger in the school 
before... could she have imagined it? Miss 
Gravel began to wish fervently that she 
could be someplace else... right now! 

Pete Sheetrock pushed through the crowd 
and put his eye to a crack in the door, Miss 
Gravel held her breath. 

“Sabre-tooth,”" announced Pete calmly. 
Then he tumed and said, “Stand back" 

Dazed, everyone stood back, Pete swung 
the door open and, before anyone could stop 
him, marched into the schoolroom., 

"He'll be killed!" Miss Gravel cried. 

There was silence —and then a rumbling 
purr shook the school. Pete appeared in the 
doorway, the big tiger brushing against him 
like a tabby cat. 

“T'll be back,” Pete promised, 

He led the tiger away while the pupils and 
Miss Gravel watched, gasping. 

Sandy sighed, "I guess Miss Gravel won't 
be so hard on Pete now.” 

"How," Sally asked accusingly, “could a 
sabre-tooth get into the schoolhouse?” 

“Smart cat," Sandy replied. 

"Don't you mean smart Sandy and Pete? 
But Miss Gravel could have been hurt!" Sally 
scolded her brother. 

“Not by that cat. It’s a circus cat, And it 
wouldn't hurt a flea,” Sandy explained. 

Sally grinned. But before she could say 
anything, Pete returned. Miss Gravel called 
her class to order and marched them into the 
schoolroom, with Pete leading the parade. 


PEBBLE: YOU 
TALK SLOW NOW AND 
GIVE ME THE FACTS? 


BO0-HOO-HOO/ SOMEBODY | FACTS? ALL RIGHT...YOU'RE 

STOLE MY BRAND-NEW AUTO- COLD, HEARTLESS AND 
SAURUS WITH THE PINK J ONSYMPATHETIC! ARE 
SEAT COVER: BOO-HOO! THOSE ENOUGH FACTS? 


{ HMMA! FACTS INDICATE WELL, IT'LL BE 
GO ON 


THAT THIEF TAKES ONLY =| | EASY TO 


FLASHY AUTO-SAURUS 
MODELS... LIKE 
PEBBLES! 


A STAKE -OUT 
AND CATCH THE 
CULPRIT INTHE 
ACT OF ACTING 7" 


NAUGHTY: 


/ TUT, TUT! IM AN EXPERT 
DRIVER ANO I KNOW THE 
TRAFFIC LAWS BY HEART: 


BUT THAT ISN'T 
WHAT I MEAN. 


OH, MY...HE'S OFF 
AND RUNNING | 


KNOWN TO STEAL AUTO-SAURUSES 


C) : 
Ai 7 jOuPy 


STAY HERE, BIG BOY! THE THIEF IS es 


FROM PARKING LOTS: a 


AND I'LL JUST 
STAKE-OUT HERE 
IN THE SHADOWS! 


TI MIGHT AS WELL GO 
THROUGH WITH MY 
ORIGINAL PLAN 
AND TAKE THIS 
FLASHY SAURUS! 


AHA! HERE COMES A 
SUSPICIOUS-LOOKING 
SOR’ 


HAHA! A SCOWPOKE * 
LIKE YOU WILL NEVER 
CATCH MES 


OOK: I'M SO S7/FF 

FROM CROUCHING ALL. 

DAY THAT I CAN HARDLY 
M-MOVEs 


(GROAN!) NEXT 
TIME, Z'CL 


THE STAND-UP 
POSITION! 


GOSH, HE'S BEET-RED, 
HE'S SUNBURNED/ 


(Yes, I TRIED TO WARN YOU NOT TO 


LEAVE HIM OUT IN THE SUN FOR TOO 
LONG! HE HAS AVERY 
SENSITIVE FINISH: 


BUT I'LL TELL YOU WHAT...AFTER I 
ROUND UP ALL THE AUTO-SAURUSES 
THE BOUNDER STOLE, 
I'LL MAKE IT UP TO 
THE POOR SUNBURNT= 
MOBILE! 


WHAT ? GIVE 

MY REWARD TO 

THIS... THIS BIG 
BEAST 7! 


I KNOW... I'LL LET 
HIM COLLECT THE 
REWARD OFFERED 
BY PEBBLE BLEACH! 


HonoaBarboro. = FIINTSTONES 


“CHAMP CHOWH 


(CHOMP! CHOMP!) THIS SURE IS FINE 
. “| GRUB, COUSIN! PARDON ME FOR EATIN’ \ guey 
ci ‘\ INA HURRY, BUT I DON'T WANT TO FCS 
—= MISS THE FREE HOT DOGS AT KL 

THAT NEW SUPER MARKET 
OPENING! (MUNCH! MUNCH!) 


OUND 
ee | 


HI, WILMA! WHERE’S THE 
HUMAN FOOD DISPOSAL? 


HIF YOU MEAN 

MUNCHER, HE’S OUT! 

BUT HELL BE BACK 

IN PLENTY OF TIME 
Fe 


IT/LL BE HIS LAST DINNER HERE! I JUST 
BOUGHT THIS ONE-WAY BUS TICKET BACK 
e— TO HIS FARM IN 
MUD HOLE?! ay 
fj 
8 THAT WON'T M 
WORK, FRED! 
a8 
a 98 


T/LL PUT THIS OUT ON THE GEE! THATS 
FRONT WALK! HE SHOULD BE NOT A BAD 
IDEA, FRED! 


ME WON’T ACCEPT CHARITY! WE/VE TRIED 70) 
LOAN HIM THE MONEY TO GO HOME BUT HE 
li WON’T ACCEPT IT: 


y we're not NQ 
me GIVING THIS \ 


NOT BAD? IT’S TERRIFIC: HE/LL FIND 
THIS AND HAVE NO EXCUSE FOR NOT 
GOING HOME! Z/LL PUT IT ON 

WALK NOW! 


HOWDY, FOLKS! YOU'LL NEVER BELIEV! 
WHAT HAPPENED! I FOUNDA BUS «i 
TICKET OUT ON THE SIDEWALK! AND 

> seme GUESS WHERE IT'S TOF if 


GREAT: I GUESS YOU'LL 


TAY LITTLE HOME 
TOWN OF MUD 


BE GETTING ON HOME, 


1 DECIDED TO SEE IF I COULD FIND WHO 


OWNED IT, AND THE VERY FIRST PERSON 


T STOPPED WAS THE ONE WHO HAD 
gq LOST IT! WASN’T THAT LUCKY 2 


WELL, WHATTAYA, 
KNOW} IT BROUGHT 
TEARS TO THEIR 

\_ EYES, TOO! 


OH, I DIDN'T KEEP ITET 
GAVE IT BACK TO ITS. 
RIGHTFUL OWNER} 


HE DION’T LOOK LIKE HE CAME FROM. 
MUD HOLE, THOUGH! HE WAS A REAL 
CITY SLICKER=LOOKIN’ FELLER! BUT 
THE THOUGHT OF DOING THAT GOOD 
DEED BROUGHT TEARS TO MY EYES! 


HERE I COME, READY OR 
NOT! T SURE HOPE THERE’S 
A\_# HEARIN' BREAKFAST 
READY! 


(SIGH!) SIT DOWN 
AND JOIN US IN 
BREAKFAST: 


BUT WE’LL STRUGGLE ON, SOMEHOW: OF 
COURSE, THE STRUGGLING IS A LOT 
RAPE We THREE NOUTHS INSTEAD 

‘ 


AH! IT SURE |S NICE AROUND HERE 
WITHOUT MUNCHER! HE ISN'T eee’ 
A BAD GUY, BUT... po 


(ULP!) THIS IS UH, HUH! 1/M AFRAID \ 
BREAKFAST ? WE/RE GOING TO BE 
- ON KIND OF SHORT \" 
RATIONS FROM NOW ON| 
YOU SEE, FRED LOST HIS )} 
JOB} 


(SNIFF!) I CAN TAKE IN WASHING OR \ 
SOMETHING} WE'LL FEED MUNCHER, SOMEHOW 


WAIT! T CAN'T BO IT! 
. | NO,SIR! I CAN'T BE 
A BURDEN ON YOU 
FOLKS: 


HOWDY, FOLKS! 1 GOT ABOUT 
A HALF MILE DOWN ‘THE ROAD 
AND DECIDED 1 COULON'T 


it STUCK WITH YOU IN THE GOOD TIMES, AND I/M 


I JUST TOLD THE GROCER ON THE CORNER 
GOING TO STICK OUT THE BAD! I EVEN’ BROUGHT THAT YOU WERE IN A PINCH, Ht 
YOU SOME GROCERIES! = 


SO HE 
DONATED SOME DAY-OLD BREAD 
WHERE DID YOU GET AND SOME CANS WITH THE LABELS 
THOSE? MISSING | 


oy 


AND I FOUND. OUT NEIGHBORS ARE JUST AS YES! I TOLD THEM ABOUT YOUR TROUBLES, 
FRIENDLY AND HELPFUL AROUND HERE AS THEY AND THEY PROMISED TO PITCH IN WITH FOOD. 
ARE BACK HOME! -; = AND CLOTHES AND STUFF! 


SUT 


WELL, I FINALLY I.WONDER WHAT MUNCHER) FOLKS! 1 GOT IT! I GOT THE Y 
WENT AROUND 1S COOKING UP NOW! HE PERFECT WAY TO GET YOU 
AND EXPLAINED SAID HE WAS GOING To 

TAKE A WALK AND FIGURE 


THAT'S RIGHT! THEY/RE HAVING AN OLD-FASHIONED 
~ HOG-CALLING CONTEST AT THE PARK 


H/F x WIN, 2’tL LOAN you) HOME? wow! 
RST PRIZE IS TWO 


MOST OF IT UNTIL YOU IT SOUNDS LIKE 
|) GET ON YOUR FEET A SWELL IDEA! 
AGAIN: I/LL USE THE r 
REST TO BUY A BUS 

TICKET HOME! 


aren ee 
= iT MUN 
YOU MEN KNOW THE 
eae ise TO WIN, SO HE’LL 


i come ON, MUNCHER! HE'S WINNING. 
| || WHOOOPEEEE! WHOOOOPEEEEEE:, 
HOORAAAAY! : 


NOPE! YOU WON THE NOW...WHAT!S 1 DON’T KNOW, BUT JT Wh 
.MONEY FAIR AND SQUARE! FOR DINNER? BETTER NOT BE tie =), 
T/LL JUST HAVE TO STICK PORK CHOPS! / 


DON’T FORGET OH, THANKS FOR 
TO STOP OFF AT REMINDING ME, WILMA! 
RM THE TAILOR , BETTY! ) MY NEW DRESS DOES 


<= Gee ee 
TAILORS 


) ALTERATIONS 
OUR SPECIALTY. 


TODAY! T°LL LEAVE IT ON THE FORM. 


A AND TAKE IT IN ALITTLE SLATE SO YOU CAN CHECK THE 
NOTCH AT THE WAISTY ALTERATIONGS 


TWON’T BE HOME TILL LAT! le] TLL SURPRISE WILMA 
LEAVE IT AT Uaeiebi sein BY GETTING HOME 5 
EARLY TODAY! HI YA. 


‘AW, CUT IT OUTS IT “GUESS SHE'S OUT 
HASNTT BEEN THAT SHOPPING! UH-OH! THE 
MAIL,..BUT THIS ISN’T 


=a SAW YOU! gy OURS! 
B\ HEH, HEH! 


LONG SINCE I LAST 


OH, 
WIL-LLMAS 


THE LATEST NOVEL FROM THE STONE AGE BOOK VF. 77 WOW! THE MYSTERY OF THE | 


CLUB! IT"S BARNEY RUBBLE’S AND WAS DROPPED ys SPLINTERED STALAGMITE™! 
OFF BY MISTAKES y SOUNDS LIKE A CHILLERY 


os = 


BARNEY WONT MIND MY 
READING IT BEFORE IT'S 
RETURNEDPS 


~ PROMISED TO 
PICK BARNEY 
UP AT WORK, 
SO TLL SEE 


YOU LATER! 


JUST LOOK AT THIS WHY DON'T YOU BORROW 
bay (TS ALL OUR ROLLER AND HAVE 
Sy UMPS! FRED SMOOTH ITS 


OURS NEEDS WORKING OVER 
TOO, WILMA! TLL HAVE BARNEY 
‘TAKE CARE OF IT AFTER, 


Ly SHE WON'T KNOW 1’ HOMES TILL 
HIDE AND FINISH MY RE, 


OH, FREO! WHERE 
ARE YOU? 


nN HE CAME TEARING OUT 
a THE WINDOW AND WENT 
AROUND THE BACK? 


JUST WHEN TM IN THE MIDOLE 
OF THIS MYSTERY STORY! 


ZK 
’ 


&, — 
(ULL HAVE THIS ALL 
READY FOR FREDY, | 


i 


WELLS FRED'S 
y LUNCH BOX! HE" 
HOME ALREADY! 


> 


DOGGONE! HE'LL SNIFF ME OUT OF THE CLOSET 


v : 
ARF! ARPT ata 


FRED! COME OUT FROM } : T'VE GOT THE LAST HALF 
UNDER THE PORC! 7 Z_ TO READ YET! SCON AST 
FINISH, I'LL GIVE MYSELF 
UP? 


AWK? HE 
DUG OUT 
LIKE A MOLE 
ANP HEADED & 


TLL HAVE SUPPER 4 GOLLY, THIS 15 SURE | 
READY BY THE TIME GETTING EXCITING, 
{ NOW. 


YOU FINISH THIS CHORE, 
50 GET GOING! 


MY PRIZE CACTUS! BOYIIT’SATOSSUP WHo's } 
7 RUINED? —- RESPONSIBLE IN THIS WHODUNIT! 


I DON'T UNDERSTAND. 


NOW WHAT? JUST WHEN [°VE YOU'RE FLATTENING OUT EVERYTHING IN THE] 
REACHED THE CLIMAX! BETTER NEIGHBORHOOD! THE NEIGHBORS ARE IN Imm 
¢ DUCK IT FOR Nows << AN, UPROAR 


a 


GG 
tt ew GET BACK IN THE HOUSE 
. Y WHILE I TRY TO SMOOTH // 
THINGS OVERS 


Ss we / : 
(YOU DON'T MEAN IT! (GASP!) PID I DO ~ 
ALL THAT? 
y PROBABLY MORE! \ 
Oe 


4 g Ef POOR WILMA! HAYING TO 
Z BAIL ME OUT AGAIN F(T 
\e f t MUST BE FRUSTRATING! 
1M TAKING THIS 


DANGEROUS TOOL 
BACK! IT'S A 
MENACE IN YOUR 
HAI 


LOOK, BETTY! B / YES AND NOLAND 
eto se re { IT'S QUITE A STORY, || 
DOIN! ITH OU! zi 7 
LAWN ROLLER? 


THE NEIGHBORS WERE MOST FORGIVING, LUCKILY FOR OH, NO YOU DON'T, BARNEY RUBBLE! 
Us! BUT I CAN’T UNDERSTAND WHAT GOT INTO FRED! WHILE IT’S OUT HERE, START USING IT! 


GUESS HE JUST 

DION’T FEEL LIKE 

ROLLING! I'LL PUT 
THIS AWAY 


COME INSIDE, WILMA! I NOW I CAN"T EVEN GET THAT BOOK AND 
WANT YOU TO SEE THE FINISH THE REST OF THE STORYS 


DARLING HAT I BOUGHT 
THE FLINTSTONE RESIDENCE! 


To MATCH MY NEW ” 
is DRESS! 7% HERE'S WHERE T LEAVE 
THE DRESS! promo 


HOPE [T'S NOT ANOTHER COMPLAINT! IVE yy WHO'S THAT? OH, NOP IT Ci 
DONE ENOUGH PAMAGE FOR ONE DAYS ‘ ee 3 


(PANT!) T DION'T MEAN IT, BARNEY? BELIEVE MES __/ WHAT'S FRED SO yi 
- =| THIS IS AWFUL! (GROAN!) b 0 VA | EXCITED ABOUT IT's 
7 1a NqeagONLy My DRESS! x 


—_ 3 


/ HA, HA! HE'LL BE MORE Bi) ALL ON ACCOUNT OF YOUR BOOK, 
CAREFUL,NEXT TIMES [7 BARNEY! WILMA DOESN*T KNOW 
THAT PARTY 
I'VE BEEN 


TLL TAKE IT, 
BARNEY! TEE, ra) WAITING TO 
HEES READ THAT 
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RIGHT WHERE I DITCHED IT, 
AND... UH-OH! 


ERKS! I DIDNT 
SEEIT? 
Srey ae 


WELL, NOTHING TO DO Now TLL HELP YOU ROLL YOURS. 


BUT FINISH UP THE CHORES Mi r 
CUR WIVES HAD erisi en AND YOU HELP ME ROLL MIN! 
FOR US, EH, FRED? AND WE'LL EITHER HAVE FLAT J OR BOT! 
YARDS OR FLAT HOUSES BY TEE, HEE? 
THE TIME THEY FINISHES % 
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TOLL CROSSING 
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AND NOW FOR 
THE NEWS? 


YOU, FRED? 


WHAT'S THE \ DIDN'T YOU HEAR THE ‘ SILLY? HE SAID THE rate 
MATTER WITH | MAN? I'VE Gi 
A RAF 


OT TO BUILD FLOOD WOULD COME } 
TT! 


IN FIVE HUNDRED 
THOUSAND YEARS! 


WHEW." FOR A MINUTE 
I THOUGHT HE SAID FIVE 
HUNDRED YEARS: _/ 
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